e Certainly/ said Michaud, * but these are details. You
are complicating a very simple problem. Madame Lebon.. .*

* Pierre, you are a child/ interjected Lina impatiently.
e Let M. Lolivier speak.  Please go on, Monsieur/

* The other day when the concierge called, you had not
paid the last quarter ? *

* No, but the arrears I had paid to Michaud a fortnight
ago. The arrears were so heavy, and I myself paid for . . . 9

6 It's the old story/ interrupted Lolivier. e The position
is that you settled with M. Michaud, but you gave nothing
to the concierge, I understand ? In fact you never give him
anything ? '

c It is not an affair for me. Warschau, he should give, I
am nothing.'

c You are the tenant. It is to you that the concierge rightly
looks for his perquisites, and not to Warschau, who is in
Algeria or England. You don't have to give him a penny,
of course, but don't come and complain if he doesn't like
you. One of these days when the police come into his
lodge for one reason or another, he will say just a word too
much about Warschau's flat, and you'll be for it.'

Michaud tried to intervene to soften the effect of his
partner's remarks. But the moment he began, she had shifted
her chair so that she could no longer see Michaud, and gave
her whole attention to Lolivier. Now and again she
glanced over her shoulder at Michaud, and seemed sur-
prised that he should be still taking part in the conversation.
He made repeated attempts to interpose an encouraging
word or two, but she finally succeeded in reducing him to
silence.

c You don't know, Pierre, you are a child. Monsieur
Lolivier, you say such useful things. You think I oughc to
do what with the concierge ? *

c Give him some money, and give it him at once.   Slip
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